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Now Ready, Popular Edition (price 6s.) of 


THE ADMIRABLE LADY 
BIDDY FARE By Pear Bemeerr 
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LIKE AND UNLIKE 


Author of “ Lady Audiey's 
Suck 


id Mies BRADDONS 


Vinen, 
Like and Unilke’ te by far 
effective of Mies Breddon's stories '—Tare Tinzs 
London: Sruram, Manenatr, & Co 
AUTHOR'S AUTOGRAPH EDITION OF MISS 
BRADDON'S NOVELA. Price Se. 64. cloth gilt 
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HE FATAL THREE. 
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know in the world around us Ar yuan se ” 
lnodon Semrarn, », Manews “ 
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CORN FLOUR by BEOWN & POLSON 


in 1856. 


~ BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


| Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 


and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 
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NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 
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slit only about as many times. —A. B , Brightoe 
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Washford Mills, Redditch 
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——— 
ON COMMISSION. 


April 30, May 1, 2, and 3.—I may safely say that both Bench 
and Bar are all the better for the Easter Recess. Mr. Justice Day, 
whose exertions and successful exertions to keep awake during the 
tedious proceedings, in which he takes so active a part, quite 
: warranted a period of recreation, has (I 
understand) found that period at East- 

bourne, and my learned and laughter- 

leading friend Mr. Lock woop, who also 

seemed a little out of spirits, has got 

‘quite a colour” by a short sojourn (I 

believe), at Folkestone. Even that vener- 

able mystery the - AY Sir Henry 

James, seems fresher it did a fort- 
night ago. Monday was not very eventful. 

, Mr. PaRweLt was put in the box and 

examined by my friend the future Lord 
=~ Chancellor virH. The chief item of 
-— interest in the evidence was the witness’s 
~ pronunciation of his own name. We 
now have it on the a of the 
\ Home-Rule leader himself, that he should 
In-wig-orating breeze at the be called ‘‘ PARNELL ”’—the stress on the 
Law Courts. first syllable—not on the second. The 
‘“‘uncrowned king” gave bis opinion anent of several 
of his colleagues, and had generally a fine time of it. A 
deal of latitude was certainly permitted in Mr. PARNELL’s examina- 
tion-in-chief ; but it is only just to say that he did not criticise, nor 
seek to criticise, Miss Erren Terry as Lady Macbeth, and was 
equally reticent as to his ideas about the management of the London 
General Omnibus Company (Limited). 

On Wednesday the Court was crowded, and the Lorp Curer 
Justice oceupied a place on the Bench. I noticed that the L. C. J. 
was telling stories to his neighbours, and regretted that I had not 
the advantage of hearing what I felt must be the most amusing and 
kind-hea: of narratives. The examination-in-chief over 
anew fn. -. PARNELL } Seg Of om, it would 
impossible for me at this stage of the proceed write an 
about the witness’s evidence gud evidence, bet f mee hint that he 
once described what may have seemed to some in Court a discrepancy 
by the words, ‘‘ Electioneering ex ration ;” and spoke of another 
variation from the truth as “‘ probably a piece of bounce.” Like 
other witnesses in this ext: nary inguiry, Mr. PaRwe ct does not 
appear always to have a very good ey His cross-examination 
might be given in a dramatic form as follows; but I beg to say 
that (of course) what I subjoin is not in the least like the real thing 
—let that be clearly unde —not in the least. 

_Mr. Attorney-General. Now, Sir, I wish to read all your speeches 
since 1879 out of Hansard, 

The President (mildly remonstrating). Is this absolutely 

Mr. A.-G. Of course, $44 the greatest respect to your 
expression of opinion, but I fear it ss necessary. 

The President (with a deep sigh of resignation). Very well. 

Mr. A.-G. Now I will begin. 

Sir Charles Russell. Date, please. [Mr. A.-G. resents interruption. 

Mr. A.-G. (reads long speech). And now, Mr. PaRwett, what do 
you say to that ? 

_, Witness. I have no recollection of making that speech. However, 
if it is in Hansard, it is highly probable that I did make it. 

Mr. A,.-G. I beg your pardon, Mr. Parnext, but I must press 
you for an answer. Did you, or did you not ? 

Witness carne. en the fair land of Erin is ploughed by 
the hoof of the ruthless invader who threatens, when might—— 

Mr. A.-G. (interrupting). Yes, I know; but please Eee to the 
subject. Did you, or did you not, make those speeches ? 

Vitness (with Poorde m4 The man who lays his hand upon a 
Woman, save in the way of kindness, is unworthy of —— 

r. A.-G, (testily). Yes, yes, Mr. Panwett, I know all that; 
but please answer ~ question. 

Sir Charles Russell (with warmth). Really I must complain of my 
learned friend’s mode of conducting the witness’s cross-examination. 

Mr. A.-G, Really, Sir CHARLES, you must let me judge of my 
own actions (with a glance at the Bench). I have done nothing re- 
quiring, I trust, their Lordships’ in ition ? 

The President aig ly a . Certainly not. (Seeing Sir 
CHAuLES about to speak.) But wal say that, I do not wish to 
reflect upon either of you. You both are right—quite ie 
body is right! Pray let us grease the wheels and get on 

And now, may I allowed to earnestly thank the correspondent 
who dates from Hanwell, and says, that it is a thousand pities I am 
not in the case myself. I am very grateful to him for his kind 
reference to my abilities, but I must confess, I do not quite under- 
stand the allusion to the Emperor of Curva eating pigeon-pies made 
of pine-apples, with which his letter closes 

ump-handle Court. ( Sugned) 


Mr. 
_be 


necessary ? 
Lordship’s 





"A. Barertess, Junior. 


WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH THEM? 


Srr,— What on earth does Sir Jomw Mriiais mean by alluding to 
the present provision for the housing of the Portraits of the National 
Collection as a ‘‘ scandal outright!”’ The phrase is a most misleading 
one, for the shelter of the pictures in not only comfortably, but even 
luxuriously, provided for, As to temperature the difference between 
the extreme cold of the winter and the heat of the summer months 
does not (I have measured it myself on my own self-registering ther- 
mometer),—exceed eighty-five degrees, and such dripping as filters 

h from accumulated snow is ily om off by the ordinary 
use of a common umbrella. The dampness pictures themselves 
is easily seen to. Surely it is not too much to expect the attendant 
to remove -_ as occasion may require, from their surfaces with a 
ceable kitchen house-mop ? Twill yield to none, Sir, in 
my devotion to these priceless treasures of National Art, and in 
the regard I think that a jealous and appreciative Public should pa 
to their legitimate guardianship and protection, and I am convin 
that here, with a good brick-wall behind them and a more or less 
leaky glass and iron roof above them, they may be held, on the whole, 
to be in excellent weapine. As to the of moving from their pre- 
sent quarters to the West End,—this is pospectenere. The humanising 
and ing influence they have have on the unemployed loafers 
and the dregs of the river-side population, which form the majority 
of visitors to them in their present habitation, must be seen to be 


a ted. 
good oan eee who trusts he 


le for the memory of the greatest men the 
try produced, with that sober common sense which should 

be always available, and brought to bear on the handling of all ques- 

tions of National importance. I Sir, your obedient servant, 

A CommenctaL Roap Meczyas, 


Srr,—May I ask how long this state of things is to last? Here 
am I, and my five daughters, all of us deenly interested in historical 
research, that we can only prosecute satisfactorily by virtually living 
surrounded by the ts of the National Collection from morning 
till night, absolutely ysed, with our labours at a complete stand- 
still, owing to our inability to face the hazards of a daily journey to 
Bethnal . Weattempted it once, but lost our way, and then 
could find no first-class Hotel in the neighbourhood where they serve 
a five-shilli at separate tables! Surely, Sir, Parliament, 
or someone, will interfere, and come to the assistance of your 


i ressed Correspondent, A Famisuep Srvupenr. 


dist 


Srr,—I opine that the Government should bestir itself with a view 
te taking some steps towards the more commodious housing of me 
and my brother portraits, who, I may add, after taking counsel with 
me, have unanimously expressed themselves in agreement with this 
—— am ae that some y= ean an ee os 
person *— proposed t we e up our temporary abode 
in the Westminster Penitentiary at Millbank. I know not what fate 
may be in store for us, but that we should be relegated to the chambers 
recently tenanted by convicts seems to me to be a suggestion full of 
vast inconvenience, from which a general sense of the fitness of 
things should surely deliver us. In such a crisis, cannot the Arts 
assist us? Surely my brothers of the Royal Academy might be 
regarded and relied on as our natural and most proper helpers in 
this our difficulty. Waiting to hear from them, [ am, Sir, your 
somewhat anxious and troubled shade, JosHvua REYNOLDS. 


Srem,—Let a short Bill be brought into the House, and let the 
matter be settled forthwith. No great amount of money is required. 
The site is the chief thing, but that surely can be found in one of 
the new streets, or even on the Embankment. Isn’t there a fine 
vacant place just South of Whitefriars? or is the site of the original 
0 ouse still available? Anyhow a site can be found. 
Meantim let Parliament take the matter in hand, and put an end 
to a palpably ‘‘ outright scandal.” At least so says, 

Common SEnse. 


tempers a warm solicitude 








AT THE ACADEMY BANQUET. 

H.R.H.’s h was a model of brevity, and his allusion to the 
late Frawx How ul and touching. Bishop Mager began 
jocosely, but, feeling the eye of Cardinal Mawnine upon him, he 
dropped into seriousness. Admiral Hoop opened fire bravely on 
“* So-called experts,” but sank to depths of du under the weight 
of his own big guns. Satispurny’s Merry Markis stated that he 
knew a party prepared to build a Home for the Houseless National 
Portraits. name of the party the Mysterious but Merry Markis 
was not at liberty to divulge. It dn’t be the Markis’s own 
Party, as the offer came, evidently, from a thorough Liberal. Ere 
this appears, the name will have but, at first, most 

thought that it might be Watxrr. only fault in the 
ident’s speeches was their perfection. His phrases were most 
happy, and so were his audience. 
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TWO CENTENARIES. 


Celebrations of the Centensries of the Inauguration of 
.sHiNGTON as President of the American Republic, and of 


| the French Revolution, are almost contemporaneous. } 





| porised in all directions. 


La Liberté loquitur :— 


Loox on this picture ! Yes, I love to look. 
Wasuineton! There’s a soul that never shook, 
King-seared, or Mob-affrighted, in his free 
And unforced loyalty to Liberty. 
O sisicomnes! At my altar bend 
A thousand foes who ape the guise of friend. 
[he my and perorate, my fulsome Franks, 
And play preposterous pseudo-Roman = 8, 
Are Brutuses pour rire, who'd lift the knife 
Of revolution against Ceesar’s life, 
The petty Cesar of their private hate, 
And in my name dishonoured wreck the State. 
This man was bold against my foes, but built 
As well as razed ; was glorious without guilt. 
Where are my Washingtons in France to-day ? 
Liberty's war they level to a fray 
Of little spites and low ambitions ; plumed 
With purchased decorations, they are doomed 
To folio and dishonour. How they hiss, 
These angry geese of faction, whose chief bliss 
Seems mimicking that Roman flock. ’Tis brave! 
Sut, though their cackle stirs, it cannot save. 
‘*A hundred years,” they babble, “‘ since it fell, 
Tyranny’s fortress, Power’s private hell, 
The infamous Bastille!” undred years ! 
Yon Titan Tower may shake with the wild cheers 
Of mustered myriads celebrating—what ? 
The modern Despotism of Dry-Rot! 
The canker of Corruption, and the curse 
Of rancorous rivalry work ravage worse 
Than that which Revolution’s red-dyed hand 
Essayed to stay, a century since, 

O grand 


And pure-soul’d patriot whose picture here 

Fronts me with eyes as constant and as clear 

As when they faced the King-fooled British host, 

I would my Frenchmen—whom I love—could boast 
So leal a Leader and so brave a Chief 

To take his country’s perils, like the sheaf 

Of spears that smote brave WINKELRIED of old, 

To his own bosom. Hero pure as bold, 

Yonder across the loud Atlantic flood 

Stands the great work you founded. Luo, ’tis 
Whilst here? The modern Babel rears its height, 
And “‘ brave” BouLANGER swaggers and—takes flight! 


Liberty! Loud lip-service greets me still. 

When will my Franks of rhetoric have their fill ? 
A century of rhapsody and rant 

My altar firmly here has failed to plant. 

T a treat me as a mistress, not a friend. 

And fight for my sole favours; to what end ? 

My love is common as the Sun’s warm ray 

That round the budding globe leads on the May 
In general benediction. ASHINGTON ! 

On thee in pure unclouded light it shone, 

And shall in splendour deck brave France’s brow 
When she gives me a lover true as thou ! 


! 








[IMPERIAL DEFENCE. 
(Furecast of a Week of it—afler a great Naval Defeat.) 
Monday.—The Channel Fleet having been destroyed 


by that of the Allies, Major WaLxker’s system of Coast 
Defence by “‘ disappearing batteries” is hurriedly extem- 


The enemies’ cruisers com- 


manding the seas cut off the entire food-supply of the 


| United Kingdom. 


Tuesday. — Portsmouth, Plymouth, Liverpool, and 


other exposed commercial centres supplied with big 


f 


ins, and put in a position of 
umours afloat of an expected scarcity of flour. 


equate defence. 
The 


tourpenny loaf goes up to two-and-ninepence. 


continues. 


Wednesday. — Spirited organisation of land forces 
he Duke of CamparipcEe reviews 300,000 


Volunteers of all arms, who are told off, amidst great 
tothusiasm, to man the Coast Defences of the country. 
Famine commences. Three well-known Millionnaires 
tuy up all the available tinned meats and chocolate- 








—_— > we 


THE HUMAN FORM DIVINE! 


New Customer. ‘‘ By THE WAY, ISN'T YouR Name Fiaxman?” 

Tailor. ‘*‘ Yes, Sir.” 

New Customer. “‘ ANY DESCENDANT OF THE GREAT FLAXMAN 

Tailor, ‘“‘MosT wikety, Sin, —as ALL OUR FAMILY HAVE BEEN IN THE 
TAILORING LINE!” 


drops, and conceal them in their London coal-cellars. Serious riot in the House 
of Lords of famished Peers for the possession of a shoulder of mutton brought 
there by an agricultural Duke on his way home. 

Thursday.—Ten million people said to be starving in the North. The Lory 
Mayor distributes marmalade to a furious mob on the steps of the Mansion 
House. The Military Authorities report that though the ‘ disappearing 
batteries” are well manned, the enemy awaiting the engtpiation of the country 
by famine, declines apparently to attack them. The Volunteers are, however, 
said to be in fairly good spirits, though hungry; though, having eaten their 
boots and belts, they are not in danger of any immediate collapse from the 
general scarcity of provisions. 

Friday.—Revolution in London. Gangs of famished roughs in possession 
of everything. The last omnibus horse taken from its harness and eaten in 
the Bayswater Road. Members of the War Ministry seized and lynched on 
separate lamp-posts in Parliament Street. Provisional Government ‘‘to make 
peace on any terms” installed at Whitehall. 

Saturday.—Provisional Ministry meet the Allied Admirals at the Nore, and 
arrange terms of capitulation. England to pay twenty milliards, cede India, 
Gibraltar, Malta, Canada and all her ial possessions, — not to keep a 
fleet of more than five battle-ships in the future, and resume her place in Europe 
as an acknowledged third-class Power. Food re-admitted and famine checked, 
on a feu de joie to celebrate the peace being fired by the guns of the “* disappear- 
ing batteries,” some of them blow up. General condemnation of Major WaLKEr’s 
system of ‘‘ National Defence.” 


” 











‘* Let Me Like a Soldier Fall!”’ 


Lorp Worsetey discusses in The Fortnightly the question “Is a Soldier's 
Life Worth Living?” Our Only General grows quite rha ical about the 
rapturous joy of onset, the “intense, maddening delight,” to which intoxi- 
cating, if somewhat barbaric, ecstasy he seems to think that human ex 
furnishes no equal. The “ fierce joy” of the Warrior in full fight is _most 
exquisite of mortal joys. Of course it is often the case that “these violent 
delights have violent ends.” But what of that? The Soldier's life, it would 
seem, is so particularly well worth living mainly because the Soldier’s death 
is so delightfully worth dying. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P 


House of Commons, Monday, April 29.—Met to-day after Easter 
Recess. Some doubt at first whether House would be made. Barely 
forty Members on view when Speaker took Chair. But others 
dropped in. Jacksow, sitting on Treasury Bench, beamed with 


delight. 
“Nothing I like to see so much,” he said, “‘as a small House 


he t to Votes in Committee . The fewer 
when we wan get es in Li = 


and the more Votes. Fancy 

ight, especially if Sacz stops 
ous y at home at Queen 
Anne’s Gate.” 

Brow darkened when, pre- 
sently, Sacz fatty entered 
with of Votes under his 
arm. Josern Gris also 
bustling about in suspicious 
manner. JosePn been occu- 

ied so a of late with 
eepi udges straight 
in Commission work, almost 
forsaken us. Comes back to- 
monn with the Mace and other 
araphernalia jament. 
More careful in his 


waistcoat, which, 
Parliamen’ breeze, was 
wont to cardi ¢ the blood ot 
poor Forster, con’ 
appreciably to grizzling the 
hair of Taevemeey. 5 ae 
now in decorous black ; only 
being 


flashes of light about him 


Joseph Gillis. 


the beam of his eagle eye, and the gleam of his great gold watch-chain. 
As soon as House gets into Committee, Sage proposes to reduce 


of CHANCELLOR of the Excurever by £3000 a-year. GoscHEn objects. 
JoserH blandly points out to him how desirable it is he should fall 
in with suggestion. Most persuasive his eloquence; irresistible his 
argument; impressive the quiet dignity of his manner. GoscHEN 
moves uneasily on the Bench, intellect and conscience alike awakened. 
It seems for a moment almost certain that he will rise; thank 
Josrra Gris for pointing out the path of duty ; fling down the odd 
£3000 a-year on the floor of the House where BurKe once hurled the 
dagger. But emotion only temporary. Sticks to his £5000 intact; 
and Jory B., his head drooping, and his heart sad, goes out lamenting 
the hardness of human heart, and the insensibility of some men to 
im pulses of finer natures. 

Susiness done.—Two Votes taken in Supply after eight hours’ talk. 


Tuesday Night.—Sam Swmiru, fresh back from Monte Carlo, 
effected more than Grand Old Man has yet been able to accomplish. 
To-night he defeated the Government! Fight arose around Liquor 
Resolution condemning fiscal system 
as tending to foster drinking habits. Carve seconded Motion. That 
wily strategist, Witrrrp Lawson, kept in background till engage- 
ment ed through some hours. Then brought up reserves; 
things beginning to look alarming. Everyone ex a Count Out. 
Axenrs Dovetas couldn’t get his men back from dinner. ‘‘ Shan't be 
wanted,” they said, *‘ Sam Surru sure to get House Counted Out.” 
But Samvuet’s eloquence prevailed. Held at least thirty Members 
enthralled. Lerusetiperk moved Count. No go. emperance 
Members, excited with extra cup of tea, rushed in, filled House. 

Haxcovrt, seenting mischief for Government, hurried back from 
hasty dinner. Suffered profound disappointment previous night. 
Had occupied Easter Recess in prepering sparkling speech explosive 
with impromptus about iniquity of Home Secretary in condoning 
offence of ANDERSON of Home Office in connection with the Spy, Lr 
Caron. Speech intended to go off in Committee of Supply on Vote 
for Home Secretary. Hancovrr, believing Vote would not be 
reached on Monday, still tarried in New Forest, parleying with the 
primroses, dallying with the daffodils. Vote came up on Monday 
and passed. Sparkling speech left on hishands. Must it off some- 
time, and certainly will. Meantime, consoled himself with making 
speech on Surru’s Kesolution. 

Midnight approaching ; Division inevitable; House began to fill; 
Akers Dovetas’s scouts out in the highways and byeways; vainly 
attempt to compel Ministeriulists to come in and save the Govern- 
ment. Dick Tempte—the Taj—put up to distract attention, and by 
his blandishments win recruits from forces of austere SAMUEL. 


Temrie surpasses himself. Quotes from native poets in proof that 








the mythological gods of ancient Ind enjoyed their pint of stout, 
That ought to have settled matter. Gorsr for one wild moment 
hoped it would. But Samvet prevailed, Resolution carried by 113 
Votes against 103. 

This a private enterprise ; no special effort made by regular Oppo- 
sition Whips. But as Arwotp Mortey 
waned ~- after oon “ye ~ 
with air of sweet resignation on his face, 
Axens-Doveras looking up, thought he 
detected ing like an aureole encir- 
cling his youthful head. 

usiness done.— Government defeated. 

Th .— Fresh hitch about Bir- 
mingham Election. Bristled with difi- 
culties from first; i 
temporary retirement, and covered Cuay- 
BERLAIN with Mee oy Now Jouy 
Atsert Buiont, duly elected, comes to 
take his seat. Hands in Return to Writ; 
clerk discovers the person returned is 
* Apert Joun” Brieut. 

** Are you Arpert Jonn Brieut?” he 
asks new Member. 

**No. I’m Jonw ALBERT.” 

“Very well then,” says incorruptible 
clerk, “‘we can’t let you in. Must wait 
till Atsert Jonw turns up.” 

SPEAKER consulted on dileemea ; always 
ready to meet em cies ; suggests that 
someone shall swear to identity of new 
Member. Wotmer volunteers; does it 
with admirable effect. No one imagined 
how profound was the crisis till they saw 
the Viscount standing bolt oo 


eyes tremulously fixed on SPEAKER, 
Saint Arnold heard solemn, conviction-compelling tones, 
oe in which he said : an 
ee we knowledge, that the gentleman returned for Cen 
irmingham, is Mr. Joun ALBERT Brient.”’ 


* Splendidly done!” murmured AnsTRUTHER, standing at Bar, 
anxiously watching his colleague in the whipping of the 
Party. “‘ Wormer might, if it comes to the worst, a living as 
professional wines. ieninde me of that fellow in Great Expecta- 
tions, doncherknow ; forget his name; 
comes to Jaggers’s office on Police Court 
business; ready to go into witness-box 
and swear to several alternative pro- 


Nothing more to be said after WoLMER 
sat down. Settled the business right off. 
Nobody cared a brass farden whether it 
was ‘“Joun ALBERT” or “ALBERT JoHN.” 
The son and successor of Jonn Bricnt 
took his seat amid a hurricane of Tory 
cheers. ‘‘A strange mad world,’’ said 
the G. O. M., thinking of far-off days, 
when Joun ALBERT’S (or is it ALBERT 
Joun ?) father used to be angrily 
at from same quarter, whilst he stood 
implacable, relentless, lashing them with 
pitiless tongue. ; 

Joxer™ growing a little bashful about 
his Budget. GLapsTone insists upon 


a Vy} 
\\ Wy 
\ 


applauding it, because, as he says, it 
establishes principle of uated taxation 
on property. No such thing, Joxerm 


laboriously explains. But Opposition 
insists upon being pleased, and as Minis- 
terialists can’t very well oppose, Resolu- 





tions pass without division. JOKEIM : YGZ 
looking grotesquely uncomfortable at his \ Yj Lie 
own success. Business done.— Budget . Hf Y 
Resolutions agreed to. Sw |’ Ms yp 

Friday.—Sam SurrH on the war-path me 
again. ‘‘Once tasted blood of the Ministry 


nothing will satisfy him,” Wire Law- 
son says, “‘but to ‘have some more in 
a moog.’” On Tuesdayrouted them on 
Question of Sale of Liquor in India; to-night att ¢ 
Opium Question in China. Insists upon their stop the -_ ; 
opium. Some difference of opinion as to its effects. SmirH and. 

EASE say it’s undermining vitality of Chinese Empire. Farqv- 
ARSON (who once had some practice in medicine), “— omeet, 
an occasional small dose highly beneficial. “* Why exclaimed, 


“ Dear me! 
inte’ 


attacks them 


How very 
‘. ” 








“*Wiisexrorce before making one of his speec es in this House 
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——— 
always took a small opium pill.” ‘‘ Dear me,” said E. N. Buxrow, 
| looking in upon assembly he once adorned. ‘‘ How very interesting. 
) When I was in House seemed to me that the opium had been 
distributed among the audience.” 

Business done.—Sam Surtu repulsed with great slaughter. 





THE CHILDREN’S FANCY DRESS BALL AT THE MANSION HOUSE. 

One of them werry rare into Paradise, as I heard a werry 
old Genelman call it, but is ushall ed uate Fancy 
ouse on 


Dress Balls, took place at the Manshun 
that 
likes 


ahd 3 ! was sum f 
onsensaiiia which was most likel 


i 


Fu-ALLWINE— 

fust of their 7 
staggerer, consi 

It shows what warmth 


it when I saw the way in whieh he 
oy bottel aio in his e, 

it bees werry 0} or werry young common ilmen. We 
didn’t have no Cumne Cuane, the great Chineese Giant as we had 
wunce, but we had a much greater Gent in the sillybrated Kernel 
Gooro, I think is his name, who, I am told, can bottle up any 
little speech or little song as you chooses to sing or speak to him, 
and can bring it out again years arterwards and when you are 
thowsands of miles away, and repeat it to your estonished frends! 
I herd him say that one of our grate Poets resited one of his best 
poems into the magic box, but broke down in the middle, and 
shouted tout, ** I’m jiggered if I can remember word,” and, 
strange to say, the wunderful box said the werry same thing, to 
the grate emusement of everyboddy. 

I was much shokt to see so many of the little deers a suffring so 
sadly. Sam of the werry Jungest on ’em wore specktacles on their 
poor little noses, while one little chap of about six had grown quite 
gray with cares and trubbles, I spose, but his Mar didn’t seem to 
care nothink about it. I was jest a leetle estonished to see how the 
numerus Nuns and Sisters of Charity danced away, and a little sur- 

rised at the curious dresses as sum of the Ladies wore. Sum had 
arge sheets of Callico at the backs of their heds, and others had their 
Ats all on one side, as if about to fall off, but they didn’t seem to 
know it. It was nearly one, hay hem, before I sort my nupshal 
couch arter a fatiging but most xciting heavening. OBERT. 





THE OVERTURE. 

, beat the drums,” for the ing of the 
Opera, May 15, at t Garden. Drvriotanus D fret in the 
field, with his gallant musical band, among whom is Lord CuaRies 


BEREIVORD, whose goetomsional at hawatode will . invaluable in x 
ival of L’ caine W enti tie Com must 

at Sea, Also there is Mr. H. CmAPLIN, who will show that 

oan the cymbals together in a bi- i 


“Sounp the trum 


show them how to 


istinguished dramatis persone who were on the Italian Organisin 
Committee last year, and whom Mr. Punch had the pleasure of ro 
gratulating on their success. 








“A Pozizep Purmosopner” sends us this q :—If “ All 
the world’s a stage,” where’s the audience? The 
always, then, doing what Sir James Hawnen warned Mr. 
against—that is, ‘* playing to the gallery ?” 


“* Lapy-Gurprs” will, no doubt, become 
of their being described by their i 





, in spite of the 
enemies as ‘* Miss- 





itd s 


1 
itt 





PLAY-TIME. 
At One-Tree Hill, Haymarket, and at the’ Ave-a-New Burlesque Theatre. 


Tuere is Wealth at the Ha ket, but “‘no m in it” I 
The entire piece in four Acts might be boiled down into a 
Mr, BrEkBOnM the men in the piece 
worth mentioning as 

a character, ex that of a little 
masher cad, ca y played, though here 
and there ex yon uire- 
ments of the Stage, by Mr. Wrenon - 
sMiTH. Had this a been and 
contrasted with Mr. Tree’s, and 
been re-named Zhe Miser and 
it might have achieved a triumph, and little 
Percy Palfreyman, in Mr. Weepow Gros- 
suiru’s hands, might in its own line have 
repeated the wonderful success of Lord Dun- 
. When his Lordship commenced, that 
this of Percy Palfr , but it 
suited SormzRn ; he developed it, and it made him. The pisce split 
7 his version as the original hero 
in, himself, and SoTueRn going off 
with his version, which to all intents was d 


, and the rest, even though Mr. Bucastone played Asa 

Trenchard, nowhere. 
. xy Avrnor Jowxs has not a soul above investing his 
Wealth so as to bring him SEY ber caat., be cheats 
is hi , and develop little 


Tree of One- 

, nt isstriving 

to earn for its theatre,—but, when the run is over, he can re-write 
the piece, so that its best friends and worst enemies won’t know it 


again. 

The begins well; the First Act is the best. The dialogue— 

alwa: re the dialogue solos 2 la Daddy Hardacre and Les 

de ie ae peed es a ee om amas 
tion, with bright’ patches ere, as in sim rt- 
sonian love-scene in the Last Act, well played by Mr. Epuuyp 
Mavrice and Miss Nozrers, who is, thank goodness, a trifle less 
obtrusively ingenuous than usual, and not having too much to do, 
or any nonsensical theatrical sentimentalism to utter, she plays 
simply, prettily, and effectively. 

e other parts are as colourless as Mr. Brooxrreip’s face, who 
appears as the bad young man with the willainous whiskers, I have 
heard of a ‘‘ beetle-browed man,” but to Mr. BrooxrreLp must belon 
the credit of introducing to the stage ‘‘ the Black-beetle-whisker 
Young Willin’.” How could he ever expect Miss Edith to love him 
with such weird things on his cheeks ? 

Mr. Kemste, asthe doctor, has another sort of whisker, so well put 
on as to present the appearance of a parasitical growth, and though 
at first inclined to carp at them, I actually found them growing on 
me as the play proceeded, until at last, w was no 
riv from the wicked whiskers—Mr, Brooxrre.p having taken 
himself off, and probably his whiskers, too—they exercised a fasci- 
nation over me which certainly distracted my attention from the 
details of Matthew Ruddock’s moribunderings. Matthew Ruddock 
died quietly about 11 p.m. the night I was there. A happy release! 

Launcelot the Lovely, the Avenue Burlesque, has got some funny 
notions in it, if Poy only exercise a little patience. e Stonehenge 
Scene in Act the Second for a practical joke is the best. 
Anruvr Roserts has one good song, a & the plantation 
song ‘' Who's that a callin’ so sweet #” which he sings in his most 
humorous style. The duet between Mlle. Vanonr and A. Roperts 
is not as good as the “ Tzig-a-Tzig” in Ni , and he has not a 
single chance equal to that in the Opéra Bouffe which 
Nadgy, 1 forget its name, in which he played that inimitable scene 
of Bar-masher with Le Broventon, as the fascinating 
Bar-maiden. Launcelot of Camelot is a Rummy and if he was 
a little awkward at ing, ‘he may yet be six months 
hence come in a winner = bel. Whose head? Well either 
the Author’s or the Anruvnr’s Jack-rN-THE- Box. 

P.8.—Mem. To go and see the Balloon at the Strand. I hear it 
is “‘ going up” nightly, asa balloon ought to do. It is under 
management, consisting of a first-rate afronaut, Caantes WivD EM 
and one Duck, who evidently is not a goose. an expericnoed 
M it is the Duck who took care of Our Boys—he is probably 
an old bird not to be caught with chaff. 


e pla 
the ‘Masher, 





In Globo. 

First Globe Trotter (a Mi ldian), 1 like his Riuehard the Third. 
He seems to as the French say, ‘‘ into the skin of the character.” 
Second G Trotter. Ah! pity he’s going away in the hot 
weather, just when the skin has a chance of acting better. 
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YoU SEEM DEPRESSED, 
PRETTY WELL. 
“On, I'm 80 GLAD! AT! 


/ On 


ing na 


“SUGAR!” 

Docrorn DE Worms, 

Your learned terms, 
And your plausible medical patter 

On potion and pill 

When a fellow feels ill 
And hardly knows what is the matter , 
od all very fine, Sir; but palate and nose, 

Vot the ear, are the organs to judge of a dose. 


** Sweet, and so nice ! 
Take my advice ; 
Bolt it, and nothing will trouble you !”’ 
What «ts the drug ? 
You smile and look smug, 
Excellent Doctor pe W 
Not the least soupcon of medicine in it * 
This from a medico? Pray wait a minute! 


What do you want ? 
Professional cant, 
And clatter of terms esoteric, 
Bravely arrayed, 
Form the true stock-in-trade 
Too often of Sawbones and Cleric. 
But Jomw~wy’s a lad who will not, without 
struggle, 
Succumb to the quack’s mere professional 
juggle. 


Come! No humbug, Sir! 
There is a drug, Bir, 
Jounny has tested aforetime. 
That was no cure ! 
No, to be sure, 
Doctor be Worms, not in your time. 


DARLING, 
Bossk WAS IN THE CHAIR, OF COURSE. 


HAPPY THOUGHT. 


HAVE YOU HAD A PLEASANT DINNER?” 


} jiu) 
NY 
hy Hy) 


,! 
’ 


ts 


Vi! ; 





He prRaisep Everrsopy’s WORK THIS YEAR, EXcEPT Ming!” | 
{ST HE IS BEGINNING TO LOOK UPON YoU AS A RIVAL—AND HIS ONLY ONE!” 








Not since the days when Bow Pert caved in | 
quite 
To the young brace of medicos, CoppEn and | 
BRicuHt. 


** Much you have learned. 
That drug is turned 
Out of the Pharmacopeia.”— 
Humph! That may be. 
JOHNNY, you see, 
Harbours a sort of idea, 
Not by his Counsellor wholly unshared, 
Some Doctors would bring back that drug— 
if they dared ! 
Yes, you disclaim 
Any such game, 
Worthy alone of a new Dulcamara. 
What you propose 
Is a different dose, 
Sweet as Molasses, not bitter as Marah. 
Well, dear De Worms, Jounwy faithful may 
find you. 
what’s that you've got in the bottle 
behind you ? 


Ts it a boon 
You have piled in that spoon ? 
Nauseous drugs in such wise they ad- 
minister. 
Prescription is neat, 
You say, and all sweet. [ sinister. 
Jounny suspects something nasty and 
Saccharine ’s just what a lad can enjoy ; 
But ** Is it all Sugar?” cries JOHNNY. 
boy: 


Bat 


’Cute 





A “*Resecrep’ Appress,.””— Olympia. 


FLOWERS vice FEATHERS. 

‘* Feathers have generally gone out, in so far as 
the all-absorbing question of hats and bonnets is 
concerned, ‘lora has returned to us.”—Daily 
Telegraph. 


Wuen lovely woman stooped to folly, 
And piled bird-plumes upon her head, 
She no doubt fancied she looked jolly ; 
But filled the woodland choirs with dread. 


Punch loves a lark, a thrush, a linnet ; 
He also loves the whole fair sex ; 
Sut woman’s hat, with feathers in it, 
His spirit never fails to vex. 

| 


Bird-slaughter thrills him with a passion 
Almost too terrible for words ; 

For in this sense, in spite of fashion, 
Fine feathers do not make fine birds. 


But flowers in the female bonnet 
Conciliate the kind old chap ; 
Ah! little dears, depend upon it, 

This is a feather—in your cap! 


Ix Memortam Ros#.—Poor Cart Rosa! 
Only forty-seven! He did his best and 
worked his hardest for the cause of Opera in 
England, and he died just as the value of his 
efforts was about to be publicly ; 
and at the very time when there is a greater 
likelihood of the dream of his life, the esta- 
blishment of a permanent Opera House in 
London, being oy than there has 
been at any time within the last quarter of 
a century. 











—_— — —_—as = 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 








May 11, 1889.] 


———— 





et : tA | 
GW 
) ISSQ- | 








the damnose hereditas. Tyan. peshape, to say “saffron” than 
pearees, and “* Saffron’ is the badge of all our (Mr. OncHARDsoN’s) 

tribe. 
/O VISITORS. r Sir Jouw Mrivats’ Landscapes will take not a few people by surprise. 
- The portraits of the two fishers, the fish out of water, and the wherry 
General Remarks.—“ What sort funny boat on the bank of Murthly Water, are in this great Artist’s best 
of Academy is it this year?” Well, | manner, when in his merriest and murthliest mood. SoLowon shows his 
it ie remarkable for the absence of | power, but not his judgment. The Show is also notable for Mayors in red 
sensativnalism, and of Cor®, K A., | gowns, and for portraits of illustrious nobodies. Ou Less’s Colonel North will 
for the reduction of Hex»ert, | win golden opinions, and ought to ineure his getting a commission from the 
R.A., to his lowest denomination | Colonel for a-norther picture. Professor Hexxomen bas kindly filled the 
of one little gem, and for the presence of much good work by young ‘uns | interior of the Charter House Chapel with recognisahly well-to-do per- 
frosh from a new school. sonages who certainly have no right to be deriving any support as Pen- 
There are several good pietures on the Burlington House Line, at which, | sioners; and the handsome, jolly-looking, elderly eentieman, who is going 
like so many pleasant stations, you will stop; but there is not one of sufficient | round with the hat, ought to be ashamed of him~ If, the beggar! Perhaps 
sensational importance to have its at em ‘ititpieecettitaaattina aie ss é _., the Professor means, in this power- 
wn private single rail. There are ‘ ful picture, to expose and de- 
some pictures within easy reach that | nounce some hitherto unsuspected 


ought to have policemen on duty to ; , | ebuse of the Charter - House 


protect them; and there are others 

judiciously hung as to be quite 
above criticism and out of harm’s 

y. To the powerful influence of 
Mr. J. C. Honsiey, R.A., may be 
tra -ed-—if tracing is permitted—the 
number of unadorned female figures, 
all of them of course representing 
models of propriety. Atma TaDEMA 
s trés at-marble as usual. Mr. 
W. Q. Oncuarpson, R.A., paints 
with a poutine eye, and his Nose 
Show this 7. "Yoon Dube” 
has painted “ The Young « 
and there can be no doubt about 
the quality, Didn't Drsnag.i write 
The Young Duke? If so, this may 
weount for the yellow primrose 
tone pervading the picture, and 


No 638. Hedly Irvil wi’ 
such a bal cold i is "ead. 
“The ead ald flolt of is offeldil”” 
—by Bister Sargelt. 





No, 568. Sunday in the Academy Chapel. Going round with the hat for 
the very poor Artists’ Benevolent Fund. Fine collection. 


ES 





funds. 
Loving art for its own sake, we 





deeply regret the absence of any | 


work by Mr. Corz, R.A. But ab- 


rence makes the heart grow fon- | 


der, and there are some Academi- 
cians and non- Academicians to 
whom many of us would become 
passionately attached on the same 
terms. 

And now, so that you may pre- 
sept an appropriate appearance, 
put yourself into a proper frame, 

mental, not mecessarily orna- 
mental frame. All sticks and um- 
brellas abandon ye who enter 
here! Much as usual, — “ No 


Change,’ given above, you'll get | 


it below. 


No. 495. “The Pope 
a happy Life.” 

( Sows 

A 










N id. Alma-Tadema Selling «tt The back shop. 
No reasonable offer refused. 


( leopatra «s Needle blown down and utilised by Sir John Millais, R.A., Bart. 











No. 419 
Troubled by crick eta,— 
or blackbeetles, ex- 
claims, as she poses, “ I 
do wish the Artist would | 


No. 25. “ Just come from 
the Sybil-service Stores. 
Can’t get any of these 

|  wWall-papers to suit. 

Want something new 


Mrs. Ricketts, 





| 








have his Studio swept ! ; F and unclassical, but 
They "ll be all over my No. 231. Splitting up the Camp of the Unionists. must be governed by 
Pettie-coat of nt. President. 


Oh, the Pettie of it!” 


No. 36. One of the “ Unemployed ;” or, An Idyl Moment. Her undressed salad days. “I might have brought 


ut the scissors to trim my nails on my idy! hands.” 


No. 38. “ How many fingers do I hold up?” A Ritualist studying a work on ceremonial, to see how to 
give a blessing. Notice the right hand, with which he is unconsciously fustrating his idea. 
No. 39. “On board the Yacht Sylphide.” Vide “More Happy Thoughts.” “ Poor little Me!” After this, 


Mr. Armitage, R.A., will be Mr. Navytage, R.N. 
No. 60. Hard Water, Moore or less. 
No. 67. Scene from the Spanish Armada, painted by 8, Lucas, A. 


c 1 By the kind permission of Augustus 
Diunolanus Counticouncillarius. 
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No. 535. (A) After taking Schmalz-waser, 
dear | 








No. 243. Beaks and beakers, Model fi 





No, 180. 
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“There was a woman she lied 
shoe!” A-gordon to the old nursery thy™* 
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No. 136. Becoming quite a Beast. Nos. 205 and 204. Mrs. G. (horrified). “O Professor 
Painted by a Swan. Herkomer, 0 Mr. Val Prinsep, how could you have 
allowed me to be placed next to such a very improper 

--Oh!” 


“ The Nakedness of the Land.” 


Collected Works of various Lim-ners waiting for the Costumier 


4 


(B) Arrival of the Doctor, sent by 
Mrs. W ormand. 














No. 786. The Economi- wk _- ; : — — 
eal Housewife. Mrs. A> SAD : | No. 664. The Snake- 
Hitchins In the # > © 7 ' Charmer. 
kitchens. — “If you 4 
want a thing well done, No. 760. “Nice Goings On!’’ Solomon's (want of) 
do it yourself.” Judgment. 


No. 74. Mirthful Anglers with boat on the bank of Murthly water. N.B. Only funnies allowed on Murthly 
water, by order of Sir J. E. Millais, Bart., R.A. Notice one wherry funny. 
No. 86. Centipedes. But they really are trees hewn down by Hewitt. 
No. 104. Mr. Edward Terry Comedian, made up as Mr. George Henschel the singer. 
who is not a non-commissioned officer. 
No. 107. How to arrange a box of bricks, shown by G. D. Leslie, R.A. 
Dorothy Drew drawn. Nice quiet young lady, though signed a Loud’ un. 
; Sisters. “Will Ae never come?” George Boughton (A) and Sold ‘un. 
in. vo. . Staggered! Send for the Carte to bear off the body. 
0, 26 : , : No. 151. Lady Eden in her own Garden. A Paradisiacal picture from the gifted brush of Professor Hubert 
No. 261, The Conjuror’s New Trick. Haircomber. Who but Herkomer could have painted this? , . 


Painted by a Sarjent 
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No. 682 
but on his Father's foot. 

bout to wtter “a big big D,”’ 
to S. E. Waller it 





N 


n eel, a bonnet and a dead dog. 
next?” “ Worthy Macbeth!” 


‘ 


No. 618. Moah’s Ark Animals, after 


being cooped up by a Cooper. 









No. 689. “ This is a stupid book ! 
| There 's nothing in it!" 


Not “In his Father's footsteps,” 
The old gentleman is 
but he contrives 


763. “I’ve caught three sprats 


W hat 





—J 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL | 











[May 11, 1889. | 









No. 1177. Awful Tragedy. The Wolf 
at the Door. “ Regardless of their d 
the little victims play.” O Distempera, 6 
Morris! 
No. 163. Highly respectable and decidedly Ernest, looking as Wells as 
can be expected. 

No. 172. Coming out—of an ermine cloak. W. W. Ouless, R. A. 

No. 191. Trying the piano. “ Haas this been tuned ?” 

No. 201. Colonel Gamble, C.B. “ En plein!" He is evidently saying, 
“* My last stake! Shall { risk my chain aad tebe >”? “Commend me to one 


Hubert"’—Herkomer. Is the Professor's Colonel Gamble merely an alias 
for 


No. 224. 


No. 1118. Quite enough to frighten the horses, meeting 
a Doll-man with two little Jacks-in-the- Boxes 


Colonel North—Ce share Colonel —whose motto is evidently, at 
least to judge by his hair and general bearing, “‘ Ruddy, aye Ruddy?" First- 
rate, Sir Kuightrate Oul s+, R.A. 

No. 240 leportment. ‘They tell me,”’ he said, “that I am so like 
George the Fourth. That is why I always remain in this attitude.” 

No. 252. The Fl** Catcher. He has “an eager and a nipping air.” 

No. 265. Somebody's Portrait. ‘‘ What the Dickens! ’’——“ at all events 
trying to look like him,’”’—at least, so thinks to himself, J. C. Horsley, R.A. 

No. 204. “ Portrait of a Lady.’’ Name and address not given. Zrés chic. 
Costume neat, quite in “ Apple-by order.” 

No. 306. Mrs. Paul Hardy without the historic quotation from Nelson. 
But he would be fool-hardy who dared to suggest it. One of the J. E. M.’s. 

No. 312. Professor Adams. Ofcourse, companion picture to Lady Eden. By 
Professor Hubert Jokomer, A. 

No. 317. Doing the Dun. Woman at the door (to Dun). 
anyone to-day. He's Faeded away so. Sinking fast.” 
husband). *1"ll tell you when he’s gone.”’ 


1245. A Midsummer Eve. 
G 


-all, 


“He can’t see 
Wife (aside to shamming 


No. 326. Godiva ready to go diving. His-Storey-gal subject. 

No. 327. Picture of one Legge. 

No, 339 and 346. The Backers. ‘I’ll back my baeca against yours.’’ 

No. 364. “Soft and low” in Ticklish Times. “I°ll make her start 
presently,”’ said the young lady to herself, as she sat bebind her friend. 

No. 368. Astonishment of Prasant at beholding Gigantic Cauliflower. 

No. 451. Breeze, blowins and puffins, by that sportsman, Colin Hunter, A. 

No. 530. Old Bell-metal Found-dry, by the Wetter-un Mossoo Hairbare. 

No. 699. “Just as I was taking a nice quiet bathe, the hounds came in 
full ery. Most annoying.” Scene in Barking Creek. Macbeth. 


Shak- 





spearian advice to picture-buyers —“ Trade and traftie with Macbeth.” 


ScuLPpTuRgE. 
No. 2122. A Comic Cardinal. 
No. 2165. “Jewe Collings, M.P. bust.” 
Poor gentleman! What will Mr. Chamberlain do! 
No. 2177. Madame Nordica at Covent Garden, by Drury. 
No. 2192. “See now! Harry bates his dog.”’ 





e fi "v i Pag gy z 
The first time we've heard of it. No. 1102. The Chiropodist. Lady 
with swollen foot has been trying to 
operate on herself, Observe the instru- 
ment: it isa Hacker. 
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SUGAR! ! 
De. pe Worms, “NOW THEN, MASTER JOHNNIE, OPEN YOUR MOUTH AND SHUT YOUR EYES, AND 
HERE’S A SPOONFUL OF NICE SUGAR FOR YOU!” 








JoHNNIE Bout (suspiciously), ‘BUT, I SAY!—IS IT ALL SUGAR?” 
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PLEASURE V. APPETITE. 


Uncle Harry, ‘‘ Now, Tommy, wuicn aM I To Give you !—THE Pony, on THE CALF?” 
Tommy. “On, I Tonk I sHOULD LIKE THE Pony.” (Pause.) ‘Bur, Uncite Harry ’” 
Uncle Harry. ‘‘We.t, Tommy?” Tommy. ‘‘I—I'M AWFULLY FonD or Vea. !” 


A regular-d ight - respectable -funereal - first - class - City - firm - 
THE DIARY ‘ Junior-Clerk.” He laughed rather ironically. 

HE DIARY OF A NOBODY In the hall I heard a great noise, and also orm shouting to Saran 

March 20.—To-day being the day on which Datsy Muriar and | to fetch down his old hat. I went into the passage, and found Lupry 

Mr. Mcgray Pos are to be married, Luprw has gone with a friend | in a fury, kicking and smashing a new tall hat. I said, ‘ Lupi, 

to spend the day at Gravesend. Lvupry has m much cut-up my boy, what are you doing? How wicked of you! me poor 

over the affair, although he declares that | fellow would be iad to haveit.” Lupry replied, ‘ I would not insult 

he is glad it is off. I wish he would not | any poor fellow by giving it to him.” When he had gone outside, I 

gotoso many Music Halls, but one dare icked up the battered hat and saw inside ‘‘ Posn’s Patent.” Poor 

not say anything to him about it. At the| Lupry! I can forgive him. It seemed hours before we reached the 

& present moment he irritates me by singing | office. Mr. Pexxvrr sent for Lurry, who was with him nearly an 

all over the house, some nonsense about| hour. He returned, as I thought, crestfallen in appearance. I said, 

a, ‘* What’sthe matter with Grapsrone? He’s| ‘‘ Well, Lupry, how about Mr. Perxorr?” Lvupry commenced his 

allright! What’s the matter with Lurry? | song, “‘ What’s the matter with Pexxurr? He's all right!” I felt 

He’s all right!” JZ don’t think either of | instinctively 7 — engaged. I went to Mr. Perxvrr, but I 

» them is. In the evening, Gowrne called,| could not speak. He said, ‘‘ Well, Mr. Pooren, what is it?” I 

and the chief topic of conversation was | must have looked a fool, for all I could say was, ‘ Mr. PERKUPP, ‘ou 

Daltsy’s marriage to Murray Pos. I said,| area good man.” He laughed at me for a moment and said, ‘' No, 

‘*T was glad the matter was at an end, as| Mr. Poorer, you are the good man; and we’ll see if we cannot ag 

r. 

M 








Daisy would only have made a fool of Lupry.” Gowrne, with his| your son to follow such an excellent example.” I said, “* 
usual good taste, said, “‘Oh, Master Lurry can make a fool of him- | Perxurr, — I f° home? I cannot ei more to-day.” 
self without any assistance.” CARRIE very properly resented this, | good Master shook my hand warmly, as he nodded his head. It was 
| and Gowrye had sufficient sense to say he was sorry. as much as I could do to prevent myself from crying in the ’bus, in 
March ee | I shall conclude my diary, for it is one of the | fact, I should have done so had my thoughts not interrupted by 
| happiest days of my life. My great dream of the last few weeks—in | Lurrx, who was having a quarrel with a fat man in the ’bus, whom 
| fact, of many years—has been realised. This morning came a letter | he accused of taking up too much room. In the evening CaRRiz 
from Mr. Perkupp, asking me to take Luprx down to the office with | sent round for dear old friend Cummines and his wife, and also to 
me. J went to Luprn’s room ; poor fellow, he seemed very pale, and|Gowine. We all sat round the fire, and in a bottle of ** Jackson 
said he had a bad headache. He had come back yesterday from|Fréres,” which Sanam fetched from the grocers, drank Lurin’s 
Gravesend, where he spent part of the day in a small boat on the| health. I lay awake for hours, thinking of the future. Ay in 
water, having been mad enough to neglect to take his overcoat with | the same office as myself—we can go down together by *bus, 
him. I showed him Mr. Perxurr’s letter, and he got up as quickly | come home together, and who knows but in the course of time he 


~ possible. I begged of him not to ee on his fast-coloured clothes | may take great interest in our little home. That he ma 44 to 
g 


ties, but to dress in something black or quiet-looking. Carnre| put a nail in here or a nail in there, or help his dear 
was all of a tremble when she the letter, and all she could a picture. In the summer he may help us in our little with 
on saying was, ‘‘Oh, I do hope it will be all right.” For myself, I | the flowers, and assist us to paint the stands and pots. ( Zao bye, I 
could scarcely eat any breakfast. Luprw came down dressed quietly | must get in some more Enamel paint.) All this I thought over « 
and looking a perfect gentleman, except that his face was rather | over again, and a thousand happy thoughts beside. I heard the clock 
yellow. Carnre, by way of encouragement, said, “‘ You do look | strike four, and soon after fell. asleep only to dream of three happy 
nice, Lurry.” Lwupry replied, ‘‘ Yes, it’s a good make-up, isn’t it?! people, Lupry, dear Cannre, and myself. 
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LOTS IN THE LOBBY. 
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PROPORTIONS. 


Buyer. ‘‘ IN FUTURE, AS M¥ COLLECTION INCREASES, AND MY WALL-SPACE 18 LIMITED, AND PRICE NO OBJECT, PERHAPS YOU WOULD 
LET ME HAVE A LITTLE MORE ‘ PICTURE,’ AND A LITTLE Less ‘Movunt’!” 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

| FOURTEENTH EVENING. 
| “*Earty one Summer evening last year,” said the Moon, ‘‘I was 
| looking down on some Public Pleasure Grounds, where a ‘Grand 
Gala and Féte,’ as they call it, was going on. The boys from some 
Training Ship or School had been 
invited to attend, and had come in 
their white and blue uniforms, looking 
so sturdy, and healthy, and happy, as 
they performed various nastic 
exercises with clubs, dumb-bells, and 
cutlasses, in the grounds, while their 
band, who were all boys too, played 
lively airs. When they were lis 

wi 


c45 


E Dy rt 
A ] 
wv hit vi me missed, the tors found them- 
d i | ip selves provid th a rival attraction, 
| f WY though on a smaller scale. 
NJ) i) | the performers were qu 
dé] ; dressed like sailors, 
eo only a few of them, and they differed, 
Z x too, in other respects. For one thing 
: E the second body were not so smart and 
healthy-looking, nor nearly so well set 
up as the real sailor-boys; for another, 
. : they were commanded—not by - 
up officers, but by a little person dressed as nearly as ible to 
resemble your famous Admiral, Lord Netson. The onl exthams 
round, greatly amused, as the miniature commander halted his 
force. e would have it that he was a boy, but I thought that a 
boy would have looked sheepish and awkward dressed up like that, 
and I was certain from the first that the little Admiral must be a girl. 
I can see her now, in her quaint hat and white wig, her gold- 
laced coat and white knee-breeches, as she strutted up and . 
pretending to take snuff, and inspect the boys drawn up in line 
through a small spy-glass she carried. She was rather a pretty 
child, though she would have appeared to more advantage on a 








epee stone than there, for it was still broad daylight, and her face 
looked dand unhealthy under the rouge some one had put on 
her cheeks. 

‘*But no one could have been happier or more perfectly pleased 
with herself than she was. Everyone was looking on and openly 
admiring her gallant bearing, while she paced the path like a 
quarter-deck, and bullied any boy who had not put his feet at 
exactly the right angle. The boys, who, like herself, had been 
engaged in the neighbourhood for the occasion, submitted with sulky 
g ing fi or they felt mortified to be seen being ordered 
about like that by a mere girl. And I noticed that the pride and 
self-satisfaction of the small Nelson seemed to increase visibly eve 
instant. The ee big, coarse-looking man, with a thick 
gold chain and a dyed moustache—had come out into the grounds, 
and she e her way up to his side at once, and be to converse 
affably and easily, as with an equal, giving him her views, with 
little explana’ waves of her hand, upon the most suitable place 
for m ing her company. She was quite aware that all eyes 


too, | were upon her, and that even the es under her authority were 


secretly impressed with her coolness. e Manager, who happened 
to be in a good ged a then, addressed her as ‘ my dear,’ and 
smiled indulgently ; perhaps he was amused by her presumption, 
and the wonderful airs she gave herself. Presently he told her to put 
her company through their manceuvres : 

** And then—I don’t know how it was, whether Nelson lost her 
head and forgot the word of command, or whether the boys 
turned mutinous made mistakes on purpese— pet everything 
went somehow ; there was nothing but blundering and con- 
fusion. e Admiral less and less confident, until her face 
was so red that she no Suan needed rouge , the bystanders began to 
titter and make rude remarks, and the Manager left off smiling. 

** At last he called up the incompetent Commander, and publicl 
rebuked her—so loudly, that everyone could hear what he said. An 
the little Nelson, thoroughly humbled and frightened by his 
roug , hung her head, and burst into tears of very unheroic 
mortification before the whole company! Then,” said the Moon, ‘I 
hid my face behind a convenient cloud, for I really could not bear to 
look on any longer.” 
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COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 
From the Note-Book of Mr. Punch's Young Man.) 


April 30, 1889.—“* Mister” Rosengry, since his rating by the 
Times for being away at one of the earliest of the meetings of the 
Council, a perfect pattern 
of punreniite, is in his 
place to the moment. He 
iously glances round 
the chamber, and_ then 
seems greatly relieved. 
Many of the boys have not 
returned from the Easter 
holidays. The girls are 
more zealous. Lady Sanp- 
uunst and Miss Alder- 
spinster Cons are sitting 
together, and possibly 
discussing the ownership 
of the Royal Victoria Music 
Hall (late Royal ‘Coburg 
Theatre) in which the latter 
takes much interest. 
Young Master Lawson has 
returned rosy-cheeked from 
the country. The Patriot 
Burns is on excellent terms 
= un-bloated aristocrat 
OMPTON — quite a pretty 
sight to see the Working 
: — wiking amiably to a 
Lord-by-courtesy. For a moment. ancy I recognise m 
and valued friend Conrpeare, and am di inted to amd 
that his place is supplied (but in all fairness I must add, 
efficiently supplied) by ord M 





A Cartoon of Raphael. 
exhibited. 


Never before 


ONKSWELL. I ara rather new to | 
However, I fancy I have seen 


spot, so cannot swear to everyone. Swisher comes in now and then, : 
a gentleman in a red tie aie! am told is an architect (or was it a| What he calls c t”—the old beast !—when he’s 
Volunteer ’—I forget which) somewhere before. Other faces I gt no better to do. This mo we heard that the three 
recognise as being familiar to me in and about the neighbourhood | Masters struck work! Swisher gone off to remonstrate 


of the refreshment department at the Law Courts. Another individual 
is pointed out to me as the sharp marksman of the Financial News. 
The Entire Cuarnrnerton is also here ready a propos of the Music 
Halls to bring blushes into the cheeks of young persons unaccustomed 
to public speaking. He has a willing “4 in Alderman the 
Reverend Fiemixe WriiiiaMs, who it is to be hoped will never go to 
the theatre when SHaksPEaRe’s masterpiece is being performed for 
fear that he may be induced in —— of the fitness of things, 
to play for the rest of his life the @ 

of Hamlet's Father. He would make an 
admirable ghost—I feel sure of it. And 
I faney there are many present who 
would like to see him one. Beares the 
Chorus is also in attendance ready to shout 
** Divide!” or ** Vote!” ‘* The originator 
of the whole affair” is most useful when 
he confines himself to these utterances. 
Borromiey Fiera, as usual, is combinin 
the activity of the office messenger with 
the gravity of the country village clerk. 
AxTuve ARNOLD and Lieutenant-Colonel 
Howarp Vincent, M.P., commanding the 
Queen’s Westminster Rifle Volunteers, 
and other persons of lesser note, are also 
present. 

** Mister” Roseneny is quite cheerful as 
he knocks on the table in front of him. 
He calls out the various numbers in the 
Agenda, and for some minutes there are 
cries of “‘ Agreed!" But there is a rock 
ahead. We come to the Report of the 
Theatres and Music Halls, and then Mr. 
FAaRDELL rises and explains that there is 
a recommendation and an “ alternative.” 
The recommendation is, that the licensing 
of the Music Halls shall be entrusted to a 
Committee; and the “‘ alternative” is, 
that that Committee should report to the 
Council. Mr. Farpei sits down, and then Captain Vxawey moves 
an amendment which is seemingly calculated to cut out Mr. AveustTvUs 
Haxgrs (absent) from bei the Licensing Committee 





“ From this time Firth for 
evermore.” 


Then the Cumannrveton tells some rather ri stories of 
a Music Hall, wherein seemingly the audience are 

with cham than beer; “Mister” Rosesery (no doubt 
in the in of the i Cows) calls him to order. Then 


comes a battle-royal, for by this time the Chamber is nearly full. 


the | So the other Masters (there are three of them) do all that, while 


At length the Chairman rises, and suggests that as the motions 
and amendments have got into a condition of i 


would be as well to put certain 
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OUR IN-SUBORDINATES. 
The Paris schoolmasters have “struck work’’; Tommy who is now at 
ippingham Academy for Young Gentlemen—hopes the English ones will 
do the same. This will be his diary, if they do.] 
Monday.—Have enjoyed a ectly delightful day! The first 
nice one since I Fa any SP Genes P Academy.” Swisher 
himself of course can’t teach a little bit: he’s too much of a muff. 


and superintends, and inflicts 


with them, and we were left to ourselves. Sreerrortu (he’s the 
captain of our eleven), said it would be good 
of Swisuer, by stuffing a sack full of old copy-books. We did it, an 
set fire to it out in the playground. Such larks! Hope Swisner 
and the three Masters won’t come back for a jolly long time. 
Tuesday.—SwisHeERr has come back, but is ill ** from anxiety,” the 
Matron says. Hurrah! And the three Masters are still out on strike. | 
Never knew before what a jolly thing a strike was. Sreerrorrd | 
who knows about everything), says that SwisHer will have to raise | 
Masters’ salaries. Or, if he doesn’t do that, he can ‘‘lock them out.” | 
Yes, but if he locks us in, we shan’t have any half-holidays! Grub 
better to-day ; SreenrontH believes SwisnEnis frightened. Generally 
we only get pudding on alternate Thursdays; but to-day we had a | 
jolly one, though it’s only Tuesday. Oh, what fun a strike is! 
Wednesday.—We’ve painted most of the school-room pea- ! 
STeERFORTH bought us the colours and brushes, and then f us to | 
dab it all over the walls; but we liked doing it. Then young 
Bioeerns, who is such a cure, did a picture of SwisHeER with a pi 
in his mouth, in vermilion, on the wet point, one it really isn’ 
bad. Sreerrorrs will get some gunpowder. No again 
Thursday.—S1eerrortu says the three Masters have f 
Trades’ Union. Don’t know what a Trades’ Union is a bit, 
means that Masters aren’t coming back, and that it will be 
days, I think it’s a did institution. Had a paper-chase 
SwisHEr’s flower- Tried who could throw stones best over 
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house—only broke four windows. Matron very , but we don’t 

mind her. She says old SwisueEn is getting better. to hear it. | 
Friday.— Masters still away! SreEzrrorru tells us what to do with | 

the gunpowder. Puts half a barrel in tool-shed 


against house, 
and then lays a train, which we are to set fire to. “re says it’s like 
conspirators, and that “‘ it’ll amuse old Swisner.” Funny of Sreer-_ 
rorTH to send his boxes off to station beforehand. Looks as if he 
were going on strike, too. We ali hope not. As we daren’t disobey 
SreERFORTH, we do fire the train. Result not so funny as we 


ex Knocks us all down, makes big hole in wall of house, 
blows tool-shed to smithereens, and brings old SwisHER 
—the beast! Never 


with acane! SwisHer certainly is muc 
had such a licking before! Bed. 
ginny Sale agp A, Masters bate And Spmaerars, . 
seems, was leaving, awa: ving us brunt o 
old Swisner’s anger. We a think Srzeuronrm must have been 
suddenly sent for, or he would never have deserted us in this way. 
and Masters all in bad tem No holidays next week ! 
Swrsuer himself on the strike—with the cane! 








Tae Resvcr or Mvce Canvassrre.—To be elected R.A. 





NOTILVE.—-Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a 
there will be no exception. 


ee 


MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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ph LUNCHEON AND DINNER. 


SALFONTAIN 


. OF Exquisite Bouquet and 
re Des. Delicious Flavour. 
Absolutely PURE (guaranteed) and 
possessing the body and quality of Port. 
ough free from added Spirit, it will keep 
good for weeks in the decanter. 
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WL MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S “TREC 
AS “ee 
“tne WHISKY. 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 18665. 
B.GREAT TITCHFIELD STBEBT, LONDON, W. 
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MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 
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USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


= BEST 
FOOD 


INFANTS, 
SAVORY & MOORE, Lovoon, 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 
- AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
THE BURGLARY Y SEASON. 


CHUBB’'S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES 


Paice Liers sent Part, 
} Londee. 


at L 4-4 VICTORIA STRE 
JAMES'S STREET, Pali M 

! MILD INDIAN JAY A 

of an exquisitely choice favour and delicate a 


» 208., and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Pree. 
Bampics, éand 6 for ls. (14 stamps), 


BEWLAY & CO., 
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Agents for Great Briteia ) 
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vepbens, | DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
mdon,¥.<. | NO DICESTION NEEDED. 


MOST WUTRITIOUS. 


forse Er, S post free for7 stamps 
Cc. Brandauer 4 & Co.'s Pen 
B ingham. 
Gold Medal, 1884. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK} 


Tins, 1s. Gd. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 
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HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, | 


DEMAND 


DIAMOND MARK, | 


and insist upon receiving 
HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER | 
SOLD BY THE 
Apollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 
J tt Ore usulh > MintralWaicr Dealers. 


EVERYONE SHOULD TRY 
THESE Patere 
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and it is recommended 
by the LANCET 
and the 
entire Medical Press. 
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the highest class of Pure Wool 
and beautiful description, eu 
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wrostve xine box, it will be found 
parposss boia at Canteens, 


BLANCO is dally ad 
Lawn Tenn is B 


Londos Uffee J 
Bole A for the British Arm 
Mansel! Street, London; Mark 
Dabtin ; High Street, 


SHOPPING BY POST. 
LOVELY ci.ise'ict, 
cman" DRESSES 
SPRING 0 SUMMER 


Straight from the Weaver to the Wearer. 


( yy: ING to the fanciful and diverse character of the fashionabir 

Colours for the coming season, Hawa Passe & Co.'s Sc0cns 

some have made prepara epen an unusually large scale to 

rovide Ladies with an unlim! choice of Stylish Novelties 

he New Patterns comprise upwards of a thousand varieties of 
Pabri 


rpessing ai| previous productions 
from the —_ ton Millie. Ladies will find the New Patterns 
well repay | any Ratirely New Wesevings of the 


the Dartington Miils ie eager a world wine venetaen 


SOLD DEREOT te the the intervention 

wholesale INTERMEDIATE 
PROFITS GIVEN TO THE asER a7 sae 
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HENRY PEASE & 00.3 SUCCESSORS, Spinners and 
Manufacturers, TEE MILLS, DARLINGTON. Estad. 1752. 
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Castor Oil _ :; 
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Tasteless. Pure. Active: ; 
Sold everywhere at 6d., I/, /9 & 3/. ; 
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PIPE-CLAY SUPERSEDED by 


yy 
>> BLANCO. 






Sar is put up in cup-shaped 
~~ ip isc Cacgitered S- 
gn with 


hre-hmakers, @c. Packed in Son corrosive Zinc o 


Ball Brushing Machine. 


Man cractvuaens— 
JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
ST. GEORGES HOUSE. TCHEAP, EC. 


~~Recmanne Dicasson & Co, 
Lane, Dover; Billie's Quay, 
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COST. 


cs of the most exquisite 


“Warp Bergen, with by Gold 
for which 


Much better and more 
convenient than ipe- 


nd it is much cheaper 
- in the end BLANCO 
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specially made non- 
the handiest artici« for the 
by Ironmongers, Saddiers, 


apted to Osmond’'s 


Aldershot 
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FrRoM THE OxIGINAL PAINTING BY SHORT, IN THE POSSESSION OF THE PROIRIETORS OF 





“SUNDAY Mornino.” 
PEARS’ SOAP. 
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